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do at home, and within a week or so London,
the uncelebrated but essential London, will have
revealed itself to you.
The man who leaves his companions to be
conducted round the Tower, and slips off and
wanders  about  East Smithfield, looking into
doorways and windows, will come back with a
better collection of Londoniana than they. And
if they spend the evening in dining at a cosmo-
politan restaurant and sitting in the stalls of a
West End theatre, while he goes off and dines
with a London friend at the friend's everyday
club, and finishes in the circle of a music-hall,
he may not have so high a time as they, but he
will learn a lot about the backbone-life of Lon-
don. And when, later, he reads of London in his
own papers, it will mean something more to him
than Whitehall and famous streets and antiqui-
ties. A good way of getting some impression of
the London known to its daily millions is to take
the first bus you see, and go as far as you may
for threepence. Then get another bus and spend
another threepence.   And so on. Or take one of
the circular-route tram-cars from the Embank-
ment, which go to places unheard-of by those
who regard London as a square half-ftiile centred
on Piccadilly Circus. Then try a ride at two
o'clock in the morning on an all-night bus-route.
This will give you a new view of London and
an idea of the many worlds that go to make tip